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Raggedy Ann and 


The Camel with the 
Wrinkled Knees 


One day, Johnny Gruelle came across an 
old rag doll, long forgotten in an attic. 
There was something in her sparkling, 
shoe-button eyes and her cheerful smile 
that thrilled Johnny to the bottom of his 
artist’s soul. And suddenly he knew that 
Raggedy Ann was a real person! He 
needed Raggedy Ann — and he felt sure 
that the world needed her, too. Espe- 
cially he wanted to introduce her to his 
little daughter, Marcella. 




























And so the “Raggedy Ann” stories came 
to be written — not only for Marcella's 
pleasure, but for all the children in all 
the world who like to think of dolls and 
animals as real, for-sure people. 


As you read them, and enter their world 
through Johnny Gruelle’s wonderful 
stories, you too will feel the warmth of 
“Jovingkindness” which radiates from 
Raggedy Ann’s candy heart. And you 
will follow her through adventures filled 
with fun, mystery and breathless delight! 
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RAGGEDY ANN 
AND 





SHHHHHHT 
PLAYTIME 1S 
OVER! 
















IT WAS NOT QUITE DARK WHEN MARCELLA CAME TO 
PUT HER DOLLS TO BED. THE DOLLS’ HOUSE WAS AN 
OLD PIANO-BOX, WITH A DOOR AND WINDOWS AND 
LOTS OF COZY FURNITURE. 
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DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 












GOOD-NIGHT, RAGGEDYS! 
IT AMLEAVING AZZ THE 
CHILDREN IN YOUR 
CARE! 










MARCELLA TUCKED IN RAGGEDY ANN AND RAGGEDY 
ANDY LAST OF ALL, BECAUSE THEY WERE THE 
OLDEST OF ALL HER DOLLS. 





FOR QUITE A LONG TIME, THE RAGGEDYS HEARD THE 
OTHER DOLLS WHISPERING; BUT NEITHER RAGGEDY 
ANN, NOR RAGGEDY ANDY SAID A WORD. 











GOOD-NIGHT 
AND REMEMBER--- 
NO PILLOW- 
FIGHTS! 









































AS SHE LEFT THE DOLLS' HOUSE, MARCELLA TURNED 
TO THROW THEM ALL A KISS,,. SHE KNEW THEY 
WOULD FEEL BADLY IF SHE FORGOT. 


SQUEAKY--~ 
SQUEAKY- 
SQUEAKY--/ 





THEY JUST LISTENED TO JOHNNY CRICKET TUNING UP 
HIS SQUEAKY FIDDLE IN THE GRASS OUTSIDE THE 
DOOR OF THE DOLLS’ HOUSE, 


THUMP-+-THUMP? 
THUMP, .. THUMP! 


IT GREW DARKER AND DARKER-~-AND SUDDENLY, THE 
CRICKET FIDDLE STOPPED PLAYING ! THUMPING 
HEAVY FOOTSTEPS CAME NEARER ~~— 











THUMP 
“THUMPL 
THUMP! 


—~-AND NEARER---RIGHT UP TO THE DOOR OF THE 
DOLLS’ HOUSE! JOHNNY CRICKET AND ALL THE 
LADYBUGS RAN FOR THEIR LIVES! 

















THE FOOTSTEPS STOPPED, AND A WHISKERED PIRATE 
FACE PEEKED IN THROUGH THE DOOR! HE TOOK ONE 
QUICK LOOK AROUND, AND THEN --~ 


---HE STEPPED INSIDE,AND PICKED BABETTE THE 
«FRENCH DOLL RIGHT OFF HER BED ---QUICKER 
THAN YOU COULD SAY “JACK ROBINSON”! 


ANDY! WE ~ 
MUST FOLLOW —-- AND 
\. THAT PIRATE---! RESCUE POOR 
BABETTE! 





HE TUCKED BABETTE UNDER HIS ARM AND DARTED 
OUTSIDE AGAIN BEFORE ANYBODY IN THE DOLLS’ 


THEIR SURPRISE. AFTER ALL,MARCELLA HAD LEFT 
HOUSE COULD LIFT A HAND TO STOP HIM. ALL THE DOLLS IN THEIR CARE! 


THE RAGGEDYS WERE THE FIRST ONES TO GET OVER 


LOOK, ANDY! 
HIS BIG FEET LEFT 
TRACKS ON THE 

WET GRASS! 





THE NIGHT WAS BLACK, BUT THAT DID NOT BOTHER TH 
RAGGEDYS, FOR THEY BOTH HAD BRIGHT, SHOE-BUTTO! 
EYES THAT COULD SEE WELL IN THE DARK. 











HE WENT THAT WAY, 
RAGGEDY ANN! 


THE PIRATE'S TRACKS LED TOA HOLE IN THE FENCE. 
FOR ALL THE RAGGEDYS KNEW, HE MIGHT BE WAIT- | 
ING TO CATCH THEM ON THE OTHER SIDE! 











THE PIRATE WAS NOT WAITING. HIS TRACKS LED 
STRAIGHT DOWN A WORN FOOTPATH, ACROSS THE 
FIELD, IN LONG,RUNNING STRIDES. 


NO! T 
WONDER =-- 2 


RAGGEDY ANN, 
THERE ARE WO 
MORE TRACKS! 





ATTHE FOOT OF THE TREE THE TRAIL ENDED! THE 
RAGGEDYS LOOKED ON ALL SIDES OF IT, VERY 
CAREFULLY, WITHOUT FINDING A SMIDGIN! 





THE RAGGEDYS STARTED RUNNING,TOO... AT LAST 
THEY SAW ABIG TREE AHEAD OF THEM WITH A 
THICK TRUNK, ALL BY ITSELF, 


WT 


si 


YS 


HE ISN'T UP 
THERE! AND 
PIRATES DON'T FLY! 


THEN THEY WALKED AROUND THE TREE, LOOKING 
UP INTO THE BRANCHES. .. RAGGEDY ANDY JUST 
COULON'T BELIEVE IT,BUT... 


ANDY , PERHAPS 
THIS PIRATE D/D 
FLY! 


RAGGEDY ANN WAS THINKING... AS THEY STARTED BACK : 
_ ACROSS THE FIELD, RAGGEDY ANN THOUGHT SO HARD 
THAT A STITCH POPPED IN HER COTTON-STUFFED HEAD, 


LOOK, RAGGEDY ANN! 


ALIGHT! ‘ \ THAT'S WHERE i 
GRANNY BALLOON: 


1 SEE IT! 


AS THE RAGGEDYS CAME NEAR THE OLD BOARD FENCE, 
THEY SAW A LIGHT ON THE PORCH OF A TINY COTTAGE 
UNDER A BROKEN BOARD. 





CAN'T YOU SEE, 
RAGGEDY ANN? 
A BALLOON FOR 
MY NEPHEW 1 


(WHILE THE RAGGEDYS WATCHED,GRANNY BALLOON-SPIDER 
EXPLAINED THAT HER NEPHEW WAS GOING TO SAIL AWAY 


THROUGH THE AIR TO FIND HIMSELF A NEW HOME! 
BALLOON-SPIDERS HATE TO WALK? 








COULD YOU SPIN 
A BALLOON BIG 
ENOUGH TO LIFT 
ANDY AND ME? 











AS RAGGEDY ANN LISTENED TOGRANNY BALLOON- RAGGEDY ANN TOLD GRANNY HOW BABETTE 
SPIDER, AN IDEA POPPED INTO HER HEAD SO HAD BEEN STOLEN,AND HOW THEY MIGHT 
SUDDENLY THAT IT BROKE ANOTHER STITCH, FIND HER-—— 


ARE IN A JERR/BLE vik IN THAT 
HURRY, GRANNY! CASE, 













































































THERE! IT'S DONE, 
CLIMB ABOARD, 
RAGGEDYS! 





---WITH A BALLOON! RAGGEDY ANN BEGGED SO HARD IT WAS A MAG/G SPINNING WHEEL, AND IN A FEW 
“THAT GRANNY BALLOON-SPIDER AGREED, AND MADE MINUTES IT HAD SPUN A SCRUMPTIOUS BIG BALLOON, 
HER SPINNING WHEEL JUST HUM/ WITH A BASKET TO RIDE IN, 


OH, THANK YOU! 
THANK YOU,GRANNY 
BALLOON-SPIDER! 
GOOD-BYE! 


THE BALLOON WAS PULLING SO-HARD TO BE FREE THAT 
THEY HAD TO CLIMB IN QUICKLY, WITH BARELY TIME 
TO THANK GRANNY. 





NOW, ANN, 
WE SHALL FIND 
BABETTE! 


IF IT DOESN'T 
TAKE US 700 


Fw 
US 


nie 


UP AND UP AND UP THE WHITE SILK BALLOON CARRIED 
THEM-FOR THE RAGGEDYS' COTTON: STUFFED 


ny 
mas! BODIES WERE VERY LIGHT, 


km 


fatal 





ANDY! THAT'S 


. MARGELLA'S HOUSE--- 
WITH THE DOLLS’ HOUSE 
LOOK, RAGGEDY : 
ANN! WE CAN SEE IN THE YARD! 
FOR MILES AND 
MILES! 








THE MOON CAME OUT FROM A CLOUD AND LIGHTED UP AFTER A WHILE,A COLD LITTLE BREEZE BEGAN 
ALLTHE WOODS AND FIELDS,BUT STILL THERE WAS TO BLOW... IT CHILLED THE BALLOON SO THAT IT 
NO SIGN OF THE PIRATE OR BABETTE. SANK LOWER, AND LOWER— — — 





~~~ UNTILIT CAUGHT IN THE BRANCHES OF A 'T WAS A LONG WAY TO THE GROUND, BUT THE RAGGEDYS 
BIG TREE--- THAT STOOD ALONE IN THE MIDDLE WERE STUFFED WITH CLEAN, SOFT COTTON, AND SO 
OF A BIG FIELD, HAD NO BONES TO BREAK. . 





ANDY, IT'S THE 
SAME TREE WHERE 
WE LOST THE 
PIRATE'S TRACKS! 


THEY LANDED AS LIGHTLY AS TWO FEATHERS, AND 
LOOKED AROUND THEM...ANDALL AT ONCE THE 
TREE LOOKED QUEERLY FAMILIAR, 


CLUMPETY, 
CLUMPETY, 
CLUMPS. 


WHEEE-EEW S YOU'RE 
RIGHT! BUT WHAT 
CAN WE DO NOW, 
RAGGEDY ANN? 


"RAGGEDY ANDY PURSED HIS LIPS IN A LONG,WHISTLE... 
AND A SECOND AFTER THAT THERE CAME THE SOUND 
OF RUNNING FOOTSTEPS! 











YOU WHISTLED 

JUST LIKE THE LITTLE 

BOY WHO USED To 
OWN ME! 


HELLO? WAS 
IT YOU THAT 
WHISTLED? 


OH! IT WAS 
ANDY--- 





AROUND THE TREE TRUNK CAME GALLOPING A CAMEL THE CAMEL SAT DOWN AND TOLD THE RAGGEDYS THAT 
WITH WRINKLED KNEES ! HE WAS MADE OF COTTON HE HAD ESCAPED YESTERDAY FROM A PIRATE WHO 
FLANNEL AND STUFFED WITH SAWDUST. HAD STOLEN HIM. 


A PIRATE! 
WHERE DID HE T DON'T KNOW! 
TAKE YOU? 1 WAS 
BLINDFOLDED! 


PLEASE BE 
SENSIBLE! 








THE CAMEL WITH THE WRINKLED KNEES SAID HE THE RAGGEDYS TOLD HIM THERE WAS NO HOLE IN THE 
THOUGHT THE PIRATE HAD CARRIED HIM INSIDE TREE, BUT THE CAMEL SAID IF IT WERE A MAG/C TREE, 
THE TREE THEY WERE STANDING BESIDE. THERE WOULDN'T HAVE TO BE ANY HOLE. 


OHHH! HE'S 
BACKING 
NE 


JUST TO. SHOW THEM, THE CAMEL WITH THE WRINKLED 
_ KNEES BACKED INTO THE TREE, JUST AS EASILY 
AS iF 1T WERE NOT THERE. 


HOLD ONT 
WE'RE COMING, 


JUST AS THE CAMEL WAS ABOUT TO DISAPPEAR, 
RAGGEDY ANN GRABBED HIS BRIDLE... 1T 
“CERTAINLY WAS A MAGIC TREE! 

















SO THATS WHE! 
THE PIRATE 
TOOK BABETTE! 







WHERE ARE 
WE NOW? 


INSIDE 
THE TREE, 
OF COURSE! 


i 

















THEY STOOD IN A ROUND ROOM, WITH A STONE THE RAGGEDYS TOLD HIM HOW THE PIRATE HAD 
STAIRWAY LEADING DOWN! THE CAMEL SAID HE STOLEN THE LITTLE FRENCH DOLL,AND 
HAD CLIMBED THOSE STAIRS TO ESCAPE! DISAPPEARED AT THE MAGIC TREE. ‘ 








COME ON? 
WE'RE SURE TO 


Ee | FIND BABETTE 


Now! 








Tie ALL STARTED DOWN THE tf ips --- ENDING AT A DOOR. THE CAMEL WITH THE 
INDING STONE STAIRS...IT WERT \" WRINKLED KNEES SAID HE REMEMBERED COMING 
DOWN AND 'ROUND AND DOWN... THROUGH IT WHEN HE ESCAPED. 


IN LOONIE LAND, 
1 GUESS! THE 

PIRATES ARE 

FARTHER ON! 


BEYOND THE DOOR STRETCHED A LOVELY MEADOW, 
AND AN AVENUE OF ODDLY-CLIPPED TREES, LEAD- 
ING TOA VERY LOONIE CASTLE! 











WITHOUT ANY WARNING, A FUNNY-LOOKING LITTLE 
MAN ON A TRICYCLE,WHIZZED AROUND FROM 
BEHIND A BUSH. 














WE TAKE THE : 
ROAD AT THE END SAY! HERE 
OF THE AVENUE! COME SOME MORE 
. LOONIES! 











WITH A FRIGHTENED YELL, HE STREAKED AWAY 
BACKWARDS DOWN THE AVENUE OF CLIPPED 
TREES. 








SURE ENOUGH! A CROWD OF LOONIES RIDING BROOM- 
STICK HOBBY-HORSES CAME GALLOPING OUT TO MEET 
THE RAGGEDYS AND THE CAMEL. 


YES! stop 
WHERE YOU 





Rae 


YOU CAN'T 
PASS THROUGH LOONIE 
LAND UNTIL YOU EACH 
ANSWER A LOONIE 
QUESTION! 





THE CHIEF LOONIE ASKED THEM: “WHY DOES A BOLIVER BITE BISCUITS? 
HOW DOES A HOBGOBLIN HOBBLE A GOBBLE?“ AND “WHY DOES A~ 
SNIGKERSNAPPER SNAP SNICKERS FROM SNUCKERS >” 





THE SNICKERSNAPPER SNAPS SNICKERS FROM SNUCKERS 
BECAUSE HE SNUCKS SNICKERSNUCKERS FROM 
SNAPPERSNICKERS ! 


NEITHER ANDY NOR THE CAMEL COULD ANSWER THE FIRST TWO 
QUESTIONS, BUT RAGGEDY ANN ANSWERED THE THIRD ONE SO 
FAST THAT THE LOONIE BLINKED. 











FLEE OR FIGHT: 
BUT YOU TWO + . RUN OR STANI 
FAILED! AND : i ae YOU MUST BEGONE 
so--- : : FROM LOONIE - 
LAND! 











THE LOONIE CHIEF TOLD RAGGEDY ANDY AND THE NEXT MOMENT THE LOONIE KNIGHT APPEARED, 
CAMEL THAT THE LOONIE KNIGHT WOULD DRIVE BOUNCING ALONG ON HIS GALLANT HORSE, AND 
THEM OUT OF LOONIE LAND. WAVING HIS SWORD AT ANDY AND THE CAMEL, 





_ BUT RAGGEDY ANDY HAD NO IDEA 
OF BEING DRIVEN AWAY BY A 
LOONIE? , 


HE GRABBED A BROOMSTICK FROM ANOTHER LOONIE, 


RODE STRAIGHT AT THE LOONIE KNIGHT AND KNOCKED 
HIM OVER. 


i 
A We alle, (uy 


RAGGEDY ANN LED THE WAY DOWN THE ROAD THAT LED 
OVER THE HILLTO WHERE THE CAMEL SAID THE 
PIRATES LIVED... THERE WERE NO LOONIES IN SIGHT. 


HO! LOOK 
AT THEM 
RUNNING! 





OHHH! STOP. 
LOOK OUT--- 





THE CAMEL WITH THE WRINKLED KNEES THOUGHT THEY 
WOULD GO FASTER IF THE RAGGEDYS RODE; BUT THEY 
HAD NOT RIDDEN FAR,WHEN-~— 


‘SUDDENLY, THEY BUMPED HARD AGAINST---WO7H/NGS 


OR AT LEAST IF IT WAS A WALL IT WAS AN /NV/S/BLE 
‘ONE. 


THERE'S A WALL--— 
1 FORGOT ALL ABOUT IT, 
BECAUSE IT CAN'T 

BE SEEN! 





HERE ITIS-~~ 
THE DOORKNOB! 











THE CAMEL PICKED HIMSELF UP AND SAID THAT HE 
REMEMBERED, NOW,COMING THROUGH A DOOR... AND 
WHEN HE LOOKED BACK IT WASN'T THERE! 


RAGGEDY GOT UP AND FELT THE INVISIBLE WALL OVER 
CAREFULLY TO FIND THE INVISIBLE DOORWAY. AT 
LAST, SHE GAVE A HAPPY LAUGH. 


WHAT IS ON THE 
OTHER SIDE, 
ANDY? 


AS RAGGEDY ANN HELD OPEN. THE DOOR THE CAMEL AND 
RAGGEDY ANDY WALKED THROUGH! IT FELT QUEER-~~ 
STEPPING THROUGH NOTHING INTO SOMETHING S 








GOOD MORNING,RAGGEDYS! 
WON'T YOU HAVE SOME 
BREAKFAST? 











BEYOND THE INVISIBLE WALL WAS A CUTE LITTLE 
COTTAGE, AND A LITTLE OLD LADY STIRRING ABIG 
IRON POT... SHE WAS DRESSED LIKE A WITCH. 





THANKS! BUT WE 
CAN'T STOP NOW! 


THE RAGGEDYS WOULD HAVE LIKED TO STOP, BUT 
THEY KNEW THE FIRST THING THEY MUST DO WAS 
TO RESCUE BABETTE FROM THE PIRATES, 





FROM THE TOP OF THE NEXT HILL THEY LOOKED DOWN 
ONA PIRATE SHIP ANCHORED IN A LITTLE COVE. 
A LARGE TENT WAS NEARBY. 





THERE WAS NoBoBy IN SIGHT AS THE RAGGEDYS 
APPROACHED THE TENT, BUT THERE WAS A LOT 
OF ANGRY SHOUTING FROM INSIDE! 


AND THERE'S 
BABETTE! 





THE RAGGEDYS FOUND TWO SMALL HOLES TORNIN 
THE TENT WALL, AND THEY PEEKED INSIDE, WITH- 
QUT THE PIRATES SUSPECTING, 


INSIDE THE TENT THE PIRATES WERE ALL PLAYING 
MUMBLE-THE-PEG WITH JACKSTONES --- BABETTE 
SATIN A CORNER, LOOKING VERY HOMESICK. 








i y 
WHAT CAN WE DO, “Wy 
RAGGEDY AN 


/ 


RAGGEDY ANN TOOK OUT HER POCKET SCISSORS, AND 
WALKED OVER TO SOME TALL, STRAIGHT WEED STEMS 
THAT GREW BEHIND THE TENT. 





NOW, ANDY,FIND \ NOW, BLOW A 
SOME TEENY — LITTLE STONE 
STONES... : AT ONE OF THE 

aoe PIRATES! 


GZ (Diy 
Pe 


Rte 














SHE CUT OFF A STEM THAT WAS HOLLOW INSIDE, AND. WHEN ANDY HAD FOUND SIX TINY STONES, HE GOT 
TOLD ANDY TO GET SOME PEBBLES SMALL ENOUGH READY TO BLOW ONE THROUGH THE WEED STEM! 
TO FIT INSIDE IT. HIS CHEEKS PUFFED QUT--~ 


FEOWs LL 
You Dw ite Fix Your 
TAKE THAT? ? 





RAGGEDY ANDY'S AIM WAS GOOD! HIS LITTLE STONE ANDY KEPT BLOWING TEENY STONES, AND THE PIRATES 
HIT A QUARRELING PIRATE WHO LET OUT AVERY KEPT GETTING ANGRIER AND ANGRIER! EVERYBODY 
ANGRY YELL. BLAMED EVERYBODY ELSE... 


HEY YOU y OH, RAGGEDYS! 
\. COME BACK! {THE PIRATES' JUMP- 


ING SAILBOAT~~= 











THEY WERE GALLOPING AWAY, WHEN A PIRATE CAME OUT THE CAMEL RANHIS BEST,BUT PRETTY SOON, OVER 
OF THE TENT AND’ SAW THEM! HE WAVED HiS ARMS AND THE HILLTHEY SAW THE PIRATES COMING IN THEIR. 
SHOUTED TO THE OTHERS. SHIP IN GREAT JUMPS! 





NO THEY WON'T! 3 
THERE'S THE WITCH'S WELCOME! L 
COTTAGE! WAS EXPECTING 





THE JUMPING SAILBOAT CAME CLOSER AND CLOSER, BUT ‘THE GOOD WITCH WAS WAITING TO CLOSE THEDOOR _ 
RAGGEDY ANN STEERED THE CAMEL STRAIGHT FOR THE BEHIND THEM, SHE WAS SMILING, TOO, AND DID NOT 
OPEN DOOR OF THE LITTLE HOUSE, SEEM TO BE A BIT AFRAID. 


oA THEY WON'T! WHEN 1 GET TIRED 
BUT WHAT IF _/ MLL TAKE CARE OF PUMPING THE 
THE PIRATES THAT ~~~ WITH BELLOWS, YOU 
BREAK IN? = \ YOUR HELP! HELP ME! 





THE GOOD WITCH SMILED SWEETLY AND PICKED UP A SHE POKED THE BALLOON UP HER CHIMNEY AND 
VERY LARGE RUBBER BALLOON, WITH NO-AIR IN IT-~ STARTED BLOWING IT UP WITH A HEARTH 
LONGER THAN TWENTY BALLOONS, BELLOWS--"PUFF---PUFF---PUFF-PUFF”! 


BREAK DOWN THE 
DOOR——— 
WO, WAIT! WHAT'S 








+ JUST AS THE PIRATES’ JUMPING SAILBOAT REACHED * i AS THE PIRATES WATCHED, THE BALLOON GREW LARGER 
THE COTTAGE, THE END OF THE BALLOON BEGAN TO. AND LARGER, UNTIL IT WAS LARGER THAN THE WITCH'S § 
SHOW ABOVE THE CHIMNEY TOP, LITTLE COTTAGE! a 


IT'S GOING TO 
TAKE OF F=~= 


WHEN THE COTTAGE BEGAN TO LIFT A LITTLE BIT, THE 
+ “PIRATE CAPTAIN DECIDED HE HAD BETTER NOT WAIT 
ANY LONGER! THE CANNON WAS AIMED, AND-—~ 


THE CANNONBALL BURST THE BALLOON--- WHICH EXPLODED. 
AND BLEW THE JUMPING SAILBOAT AND THE PIRATES. 


BACK WHERE THEY CAME FROM. 











GOOD-BYE! AND : HI,RAGGEDYS! Ws Y 
THANKS A MILLION GOOD-BYE--- You FOUND y WE DID, 
AND COME AGAIN, SEE JOHNNY 

RAGGEDYS! Ak CRICKET! 





THE LITTLE COTTAGE WASN'T HURT A BIT, SOTHE THEY FOUND THE DOOR TO THE STONE STAIRS THAT 


RAGGEDYS AND BABETTE GOT ON THE CAMEL WITH LEDUPINTO THE MAGIC TREE, AND THEN THEY 
THE WRINKLED KNEES AND STARTED HOME. WERE JUST ACROSS THE FIELD FROM HOME! 


OH, I KNOW A LITTLE BOY WHO LOSTA \ 
CAMEL JUST LIKE YOU,TWO DAYS 
AGO! I'LL TAKE YOU BACK! 


BABETTE! OH, YOU'RE 
SAFE! YOU'RE HOME 
AGAIN! YEA~A-AY 





AND WHAT A WELCOME LITTLE BABETTE GOT FROM HE WAS STILL THERE IN THE MORNING WHEN MARCEL LA 
THE OTHER DOLLS WHEN SHE STEPPED INTO THE DOLLS’ CAME TO GET HER DOLLS OUT OF BED--- AND WHAT 
HOUSE! BUT THE CAMEL STAYED OUTSIDE. SHE TOLD HIM MADE HIM VERY HAPPY! 





THE WILLIWAW TREES 




















DOWN IN THE PASTURE, ACROSS THE BROOK, 
BY THE OLD STONE WALL, IF YOU STOP TO LOOK, 
YOU WILL SEE A PATH LIKE A BUNNY TRAIL, 

.IT WILL LEAD YOU STRAIGHT OVER HILL AND DALE 
TO THE WISHING WOOD AND THE W/LL/WAW TREES, 
WHERE THE STRANGEST THINGS CAN HAPPEN WITH EASES: 









EXCEPT FOR A KNOTHOLE QUITE NEAR THE GROUND, 
5 JUST PUTIN YOUR FINGER AND TURN IT AROUND 

TILL YOU HEAR A “GLICK! “--- THEN WALK RIGHT THROUGH, 
AND YOU'LL BE IN THE PLACE WHERE DREAMS COME TRUE! 













1/7. YOU CAN TAKE THE TUNNEL TO TINY TOWN, 


OR THE JUMPING SAILBOAT WILL CARRY YOU DOWN 

TO SODA POP LAKE AND GOOKIE LAND — — — 

AND THE VIEW FROM ROCK GANDY MOUNTAIN'S GRAND! 
YOU MAY WANDER THROUGH THE ICE CREAM HILLS, 
AND TASTE OF EACH KIND TILL YOU GET THE GHILLS.. 


APS GRANNY SPIDER WILL SPIN A BALLOON 
THAT WILL CARRY YOU ALL THE WAY UP TOTHE MOON! 
YOU GAN NIBBLE A CORNER AND PROVE THAT IT'S CHEESE -- 
BUT WHEN YOU COME BACK, BE CAREFUL,PLEASE! 

IF HOOKY THE GOBLIN GAN MAKE YOU SNEEZE ~~-POUFF! 
} DREAMS WILL BE GONE WITH THE WILLIWAW TREES! 


= 











AND THE 


FIRE 
ENGINE 





LEFT ALONE IN THE LITTLE GIRL'S ROOM, THERE'S A F/RE DOWNSTAIRS --- 
SUZANNE THE CIRCUS RIDER CAUGHT A AND NONE OF THE BIG PEOPLE ARE 
FRIGHTENING SMELL ! HOME! GIDDAP, SUNNY BOY! 


HURRY! 
THE SMOKE 
'S WORSES 


THE FIRE ENGINE 
BOYS ARE IN THE LIVING 
ROOM! I'LL WAKE 
THEM,AND---WHEEEE! 





TO SAVE TIME, SUZANNE SLID BEFORE YOU COULD COUNT TEN, THE FIRE ENGINE 
DOWN THE BANNISTER RAIL? WAS OFF, WITH SUZANNE LEADING. 






=a 
HURRY, BOYS! 
THERE ITIS---AN O/LY RAG ! START THE gy WHAT/S THAT SMELL OF SMOKE ? 


THAT SET ITSELF AFIRE! OH-- THAT RAG! SMOULDERING ! 
ames AND, NANCY, HOW A/AW/Y TIMES 
MUST I ASK YOU TO PUT YOUR 
TOYS AWAY? 








JUST AS THEY GOT THE FIRE OUT THE BIG PEOPLE 





CAME HOME --- THEY NEVER KNEW WHAT REALLY 


HAPPENED! 
DELL COMICS ARE GOOD Comics 
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